54           STRAY
204
THE song feels the infinite In the air, the picture In the earth, the poem In the air and the earth ;
For Its words have meaning that walks and music that soars.
205
WHEN the sun goes down to the West, the East of his morning stands before him in silence.
206
LET me not put myself wrongly to my world and set it against me.
207
PRAISE shames me, for I secretly beg for it.